at  CHRISTMAS  TIME. 

At  Christina*  time  last  ynar 
-Co  many  friends  that  now  are  gone  i 

So  many  hopes  were  glowing  th«i  unapo 
So  many  faiths  were  strong  that  now  he 
broken, 

And  loving  hearts  that  trusted  without  fear, 
At  Christmas  time  last  year. 

At  Christmas  time  this  year 
Do  many  of  as  And  the  world  a  drear 
And  barren  desert  wherein  blooms  no  rose. 
With  mountain  peaks  surrounding  it,  whose 
snow-i 

Have  ch  fled  our  hearts,  and  turned  life’s  fol¬ 
iage  sere 

At  Christmas  time  this  year. 

At  Christmas  time  next  year 
"Who  knows  what  changing  fortunes  may  be 
near? 

Take  courage,  then!  For  night  shall  turn  to 

From  brightening  skies  the  clouds  must  roll 
away, 

And  faith  and  hope  and  lore  shall  be  all  here 
At  Christmas  time  next  year! 


A  SHINING  DAY. 

To-day  may  or  may  hot  be  exactly  the  day 
oe  which  the  child  Jesus  cam;  into  the  world, 
but  it  is  the  day  which  the  Church  has  seen  flt 
So  set  apart  in  honor  of  his  birth. and  it  is  too 
late  to  reverse  the  universal  usage.  What 
most  impresses  one  in  this  celebrationis  the 
interpretation  which  the  world  at  large  haa 
given  to  the  day,  and  the  manner  in  which  it 
is  made  to  reflect  the  feeling  of  bur  Christian 
civilization.  It  is  the  day  of  universal  rejoic¬ 
ing-,  it  is  the  time  when  domestic  pleasures 
.are  most  thought  of.  Thanksgiving  has  its 
meaning  in  the  renoion  of  families,  but  Christ¬ 
mas  has  its  significance  in  the  inner  life  of  the 
home  circle  almost  exclusively;  it  is  the  time 
of  the  exchange  of  act s  and  gifts  of  love;  it  is 
the  time  when  you  feel  the  devotion  of  a  dear 
friend:  it  is  tbc  time  when  the  poor  are  mode 
-to  feel  the  abundance  of  the  rich;  and  when 
the  spirit  of  universal  plenty  [jrevails  in  the 
•world.  The  nation  yesterday  was  a  nation 
of  shopkeepers  and  purchasers;  to-day  it  is  a 
nation  of  gift  makers;  to-morrow  it  will  be  a 
nation  of  people  who  have  felt  the  strength  of 
a  universal  affection  nnd  are  ready  to  put  new 
strength  into  life.  This  is  what  a  good 
Christmas  Always  brings.  A  great  deal  of 
:propeHy  changes  hands,  but  it  is  not  the  cus¬ 
tomary  buying  and  selling  that  you  are  think¬ 
ing  of;  it  is  baying  and  selling  with  a  motive 


Part  must  be  kept  wherewith  to  teem 
The  Christmas  log  next  year,' 

And  where  ’Vis  safely  kept,  the  fiend 
Can  do  no  mischief  there. 

Another  Christmas  eve  custom  was  the 
lighting  of  the  yule  candles,  believed  to  be  a 
variation  of  a  Jewish  observance  as  old  as 
the  law  of  Moses.  It  was,  and  still  is  in  many 
places,  customary  to  keep  these  yule  candles, 
seven  in  number,  lighted  the  whols  night 
through  till  the  Christmas  sun  has  risen;  evil 
spirits  are  thereby  said  to  bs  kept  away, 
while  if  tbs  candle  go  ont  from  any  cause 
before  the  dawn  of  day  it  in  taken  as  an  omen 
of  ill-luck.  _ 

Do  not  let  the  day  pass  without  making 
somebody  glad.  It  is  a  cheap  way  o< making 
yourself  happy.  A  small  gift  brings  a  large 
return  in  the  true  pleasures  of  making  life  a 
little  mors  cheerful.  Some  children’s  lives  are 
istimes  embittered  by  neglect  on  such  day. 
mplegift  is  a  source  of  pleasure,  while 
the  withholding  of  it  is  often  a  cause  for  pain 
that  robs  tbs  day  of  all  significance.  I  once 
knew  a  mother  to  ted  her  bttle  daughter  on 
Christmas  eve  to  hang  up  her  stocking,  for 
Santa  Claus  would  come  that  night.  The 
little  girl  dreamed  of  the  joy  she  would  have 
at  the  first  recognition  which  she  had  ever 
known  of  the  Christmas  custom.  She  had 
heard  how  other  ones  were  gladdened  by  gifts 
but  never  had  the  wonderful" Santa  Claus  vis¬ 
ited  her.  She  lay  awake  for  hours  in  antici¬ 
pation,  and  when  morning  came  she  was 
eager  to  see  what  filled  her  stocking.  The 
mother  had  pot  into  it  some  potato  parihgs 
With  a  heart  bursting  with  disappointment 
the  fled  from  her  mother  and  the  day  which 
should  have  been  a  happy  one  was  more  bit¬ 
ter  than  wormwood.  The  mother  little 
dreamed  of  the  agony  her  thoughtless  act 
had  caused  that  expectant  little  girL  A  sim¬ 
ple  gift  of  no .  value*  would  have  made  her 
happy.  Keep  something  for  a  remembrance 
of  Christmas  day  for  the  little  one*.  'They 
expect  it,  niid  you  cannot  afford  to  disap¬ 
point  them. _ 


A  CHRISTMAS  HYMN. 

It  was  the  calm  and  silent  night! 

Seven  hundred  years  and  fifty-three 
Had  Rome  been  growing  up  to  might. 

And  now  was  queen  of  land  and  sea! 

No  sound  was  bean)  of  clashing  wars. 

Peace  brooded  o’er  the  hushed  domain; 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove  and  Mars  — - 

Held  undisturbed  their  ancient  reign. 

In  the  solemn  midnight 
Centuries  ago ! 

T’waa  in  the  calm  and  silent  night! 

The  senator  of  haogbty  Rome 
Impatient  nrged  his  chariot's  flight. 

From  lordly  revel  rolling  home! 
Triumphant  arches  gleaming  swell 
His  breast  withthonghtsofboundlesssway; 
What  recked  tbe  Roman  what  befell 
A  paltry  province  far  away 
In  the  solemn  midnight 
Centuries  ago ! 

Within  that  province  far  away 
Went  plodding  home  a  weary  boor; 

A  streak  of  light  before  him  lay, 

FaU'n  through  a  half-shut  stable  door 
Across  his  path.  He  passed— for  naught 
Told  what  was  going  on  wfthin; 

How  keen  the  stars,  his  only  thought; 

The  air  bow  calm  and  cold  and  thin 
In  tbe  solemn  midnight 
Centuries  ago ! 

0  strange  indifference!  low  aud  high 
Drowsed  over  common  joys  and  .-arm; 

The  earth  was  still— but  knew  not  why; 

The  wcrld  was  listening — nua wares! 

How  calm  a  moment  may  precede 
One  that  shall  thrill  the  world  forever! 

To  that  still  moment  none  would  heed 
Man's  doom  was  linked  no  more  to  sever 
In  the  solemn  midnight 
Centuries  ago! 

It  is  the  calm  and  silent  night! 

A  hundred  bells  ring  ont  nnd  throw 
Their  joyous  peals  abroad,  and  smite 
The  darkness,  charmed  and  holy  now! 

The  night  that  erst  no  name  had  worn, 

To  it  a  happy  name  is  given; 

For  in  that  stable  lay  new  born 
The  peaceful  Prince  of  Earth  and  Heaven 
In  the  solemu  midnight 
Centuries  ago  I  • 


Tbe  land  of 

-  tbe 


•wing  tall  and  wise. 

befoggsd  of  tracts. 


[«r  little 
Offeiths 
Tbs  dearer. 

Tbsyr‘  * 


ia  growing  tail  and 
*d  Skat  most  befog* 
Half-Belief,  that  be* 
be  Fairies  and  tbs  Fi 

He  Worths  a  rroi 
tbs  aadfonciea. 
arer.  si  Mr  stas  so 
d  flutter  from  b 


crowded  nest 

dear  and  shy: 
inehow  guessed 


gusQsaiSr. 

Bow  sad  the  c  I,  “ll  mars  t  be  true  - 
How  sweet  thrill,  =  Bat,  the*,  it  may P’ 

On  Christmas  tee  "belong  .  . 

With  wleeplsrfleyes,  hke  owlet  s  bright; 

She  rose,  and  rgbbed  tbe  frosted  pane. 

And  stared  iftflo  the  starry  night. 


ACROSS  THE  CHASM. 


It  was  Christmas  Day,  1862.  “And  so  this 
*  war,”  mv  old  me  said  to  himself,  while  he 


LIGHT8  ON  THE  TREE. 

I  How  came  the  hghtsoB  the  Christman  tree? 
asks  a  writer,  and  then  he  answers  tbeqose- 

tion  as  follows : 

In  the  ninth  month  of  tbe  Jewish  year,  cor¬ 
responding  nearly  to  our  December,  and  oa 
the  twenty -filth  day,  tbe  Jews  celebrated  the 
feast  of  dedication  to  their  Temple.  It  had 
been  desecrated  on  that  day  by  Antioch es;  it 
was  rededkated  by  Jndan  Maceabmua  and 
then,  according  to  the  Jewish  legend,  suffi¬ 
cient  oil  wae  found  in  the  temple  to  last  for 
the  seven-branched  candlestick for  seven  days, 
and  it  would  hare  taken  seven  days  to  pre¬ 
pare  new  oil.  Accordingly  the  Jews  were  wont, 
on  the  25th  of  K icier,  in  every  boose  to  light 
a  candle,  oil  the  next  day  two.  and  so  on  till 
on  tbe  seventh  and  last  day  of  the  feast  sevea 
candles  twinkled  in  every  house. 

It  is  not  easy  to  fix  tbe  exart  date  of  the 
Nativity,  but  it  fell,  most  probably,  on  the 
last  day  of  Kinder,  when  every  Jewish  hopes 
in  Bethlehepi  nnd  Jerusalem  was  twinkling 
with  lights.  It  is  worthy  of  notire  that  the 
German  name  for  Christmas  is  Weihaaeht, 
the  Night  of  Dedication,  as  though  it  were 
associated  with  this  feast.  The  Greeks  also 
call  Christmas  the  Feast  of  Lights,  and  in¬ 
deed  this  was  also  a  name  given  to  the  Dedi¬ 
cation  Festival,  Channka,  by  the  Jew*. 

In  every  house  the  raven -nuzzled  lamp,  or 
seven-branched  candlestick,  symbolized  the 
seven-branched  candlestick  in  the  Temple. 

This  latter  wae.  moreover,  made  like  a  tree, 
aud  eacli  lamp  was  like  a  flower  on  the  tree. 

Many  seven-branched  candlesticks  were  in 
use  in  the  German  churches  in  the  middle  - 

ages;  the  most  magnificent  that  remains  is  The  great  heal  I  glowed;  tbe  grave  old  cat, 
.  ..  ~  -  *» - J-** —  * - With  fixed,  «  pu tided,  emerald  e, 


THE  LITTLE  CHRISTMAS  SPY. 


Sbesaw  the 
Prom  amok; 


_  _  ingniL 

one  in  the  cathedral  of  Essen,  dating  from 
HUM,  standing  nearly  nine  feet  high.  Anoth- 
er  is  at  Brunswick,  standing  fourteen  and  a 
half  feet  high.  Many  others  exist.  The  wri¬ 
ter  saw  a  very  beautiful  iron-work  stand  of 
seven  candles  in  Iceland,  made  in  imitation 
of  angelica  leaves.  He  was  told  this  was 
only  lighted  on  Christmas  Eve. 

In  Milan  is  one  of  the  thirteenth  eentary 
called  the  Tree  of  the  Virgin,  with  four  rivers 
represented  as  issuing  from  the  base.  Yggd- 
msil  had  but  three.  A  superb  tree  of  seven 
branches  was  presented  to  Canterbury  in  the 
twelfth  century;  another  to  Winchester  by 
KingCunutein  1035.  Anthony  Beck.  Bishop 
ot  Durham,  bequeathed  what  seems  to  have 
been  one  of  silver  gilt,  with  an  image  of  the 
Virgin  and  child  at  the  foot,  to  his  cathedral. 
The  Blessed  Virgin  takes  the  place  of  the 
.  Norse  Hertha  by  the  well  or  spring.  Aseven- 
b ranched  candlestick  remains  at  Litchfield; 
several  remain  in  France,  at  Lydns,  Anglers, 
Tours.  Vienna.  They  were  placed  at  the  en- 


river's  brink.  "And  1  am  Out  here  to  shoot 
that  lean,  lank,  coughing,  cadaverous-look¬ 
ing  butternut  fellow  over  the  river.  So  this  | 


In  the  days  before  the  war  the  week  bet  ween 
Christmas  and  New  Yeur’s  was  devoted  to 
sia ves  and  t he  poor.  Everything  'Was  done 
hir  these  unfortunates,  and  we  are  bound  to 
believe  that  good  luck  followed  such  donors 

the  'year.  A  load  of  coal,  provisions  :  ftjehmond . 

hich  are  so  needed,  kiudle  a  spark  and  flame  •  my  place,  ruuning  to  keep  ivurjn  ;  pounding 
which  p^ts  the  merenntilo  part  of  the  trans-  j/of  gratitude  which  never  dies  out.  And  how  [  his  arms  nnd  breast  to  muketherliilled  blood 
N  ■  circulate.  So"  this  is  war.  tramping  up  and 


paced  in  the  wet  snow  his  two  hours  on  the  j  train*-  to  the  choir, and  were  certainly  lighted 


|  is  war;  this  is  being  a  soldier;  this  is  the 
tenuine  artiele;  this  is  If..  Greeley's  'On  to 


ut  the  midnight  Mass  on  Christmas  Eve,  as 
the  Paschal  candle  was  lighted  at  Easter. 


THU  ISSUE  PRESENTED. 


action  quite  out  of  sight.  It  is  the  beauty  of  [ 


!  Alioy  may  be  persuaded  to  go  to  bed  early 
, _ _  -  .  . _ -  '  Christ m.-m  Eve.  but  bo  makes  his  presents 

*  fi  "ji  re... ...  «*  %  a,  r»k- 

mg  of  presents,  we  read  the  other  day  that  a 
Mexican  family  had  thirty-eight  children. 


_ is  the  very  poor  who  give  to  the  poor  ,  V’™"**?:  ?ver  mvMtvviml*  with”  wet  feet  1  'Vort,l,'r  how  ,1,e  chimney*  looks  when  all 

Christmas  season  that  it  illustrates  the  afChristmus  time.  Those  who  can  ill  afford  i  empty  stomach,  swollen  nose.”  '  (  those  sfockiugH  arejtung  up!  ^ 

I  tower  of  Christianity  in  the  world  by  showing  itVeipl  baskets  of  food  to  neighbors  less  well  Alas!  when  lying  under  the  ‘ 
when  em- ;  0ff  than  they  are,  while  many  of  the  rich  give 


bow  the  spirit  of  the  Christ-  child, 
bodied  in  the  human  life,  lift*  those  who  pos 
sess  it  above  and  beyond  the  ordinary  mot¬ 
ives  that  influence  tiuni.in  action,  and  brings 
all  mankind  under  the  control  of  ideas  and 
sentiment  that  are  utterly  opposed  to  the 
usual  plans  of  exrst**uce.  It  is  only  w^en  you 
look  upon  Christman  in  the  light  of  the  influ- 
•euce  of  u  grra f  principle  of  action  that  you 
get  an  idea  of  what  a  great  motive  means 


to  the  rich  who  do  not  need  doliutions  at  all. 

Be  m-r\  nil,  lie  merry  all, 

With  hfoly  dress  the  festive  hall ; 
Prepare  tie  song,  the  feast,  the  ball. 

To  wAcome  merry  Christmas. 


■really 


OLD  SCROOGE'S  IDEA. 

It  s  a  glorious  season,  as  Dickens  sings. 
'"The  king  of  Hie  seasons  all,”  and  we  must 


s  in  the  col- 
■.  war  meant  to  menmr- 


the  he«^ts  of  adorn  it  with  sn*  h,  merriment  as  our  sur- 


ly i tig  urn 

lege  cam  pus  last  June.  —  ..........  — -  ,  .  ,  ,  .  . 

tial  music;  gorgeous  brigadiers  in.  blue  and  j  .  .  ' "s  *3  .  *’ 

gold;  tall  young  men  in  line,  shining  in  brass.  I  H‘  uua  11 

War  meunt  lln>cbarg**of  the  Six  Hundred— 
anything  but  this.  Pshaw!  1  wish  I  were 
home.  Let  me  see.  Home?  God's  Country. 

A  tear? — yes.it  is  a  tear.  What  are  they 
doing  at  home?  This  is  Christmas  day. 

1862.  Home?  Well,  stocking  ou  the  wall, 
candy,  turkey,  fun.  Merry  Christmas,  aud  tbe 
face  of  the  girl  I  left  hehiud.  Another  teqr? 

Yes,  1  couldn't  help  it;  l  was  ouly  eighteen 
and  there  wus  such  a  contrast  befwoei 
Christmas,  1862,  on  the  Rappahannock  aru 


g  up! 

There  is  more  pleasure  in  giving  than  re¬ 
iving,  according  to  the  proverb,  but  the 


•  I  ,i 


h  all  it  costs,  if  only  roundings  permit.  Possibly  wc  shall  pass  it  oth"  Christmases.  Yes.  there  was  a  girl,  too 


when  implant***!  nniv 

men.  The  secson  is  w,,, , „  «•*■  *«.  •„*«*•, u„ •  ■  .  .  wwj  jm«n,  ,  .  ,  ,  , 

the  drnwiiur  of  human  hearts  nearer  tog- Mice  al1  ,,M“  mo,v  wn'eenWy  if  we  have  contributed  '  *u,‘h  sweet  eyes,  such  long  lashes;  such  a 

the  drawing  of  human,  la  arts  nearer  togaMiLC  s(,ni,.t f<>  vJ^onm  ,.hariti^  ,vhich  the  low,  tender  voice!  "Come,  move  quicker! 

were  thought  of.  Only  the  humane  side  of .  glH>,|  j„  -*  *”  “*  **■  *•  '  '**  ' 

Christmas  is  fere  dwelt  upon,  but  there  is,  J  a  great 
even  in  this,  the  poteiey  that  feuds  irresist 


'  The 


iblj  togreat  thing* 

aw*  related  one  to  another,  whether  iu 
material  or  the  spiritual  world.  If  you  touch 
Christmas  Oil  the  human  side,  you  penetrate 
into  the  hear!  of  humanit  y;  if  you  touch  it 
in  the  spiritual  side,  you  lose  yourself 
love  of  God  that  was  manifested  in  tin*  com 
iag  o/  the  Chri.Ht  rlnltl  into  the  world. 


good  i»>op)e  ot  New ’York  hive  ih  hand.  It  ia  there?*’  Shift  the  rifle  from 

a  erreal  ro  no  fort  when  you  are  rr^nling  your-  1  welling  shoulder  to  the  other, 
nelf  with  'Injuries  to  fi^el  that  many  duumiv  1  “Hello,  Jdhnuy,  what  are  you  up  t< 

...  M  months  are  being  filled  and  that  the  sick  and  !  river  was  narrow  but  deep  and  swift.  1 . . 

Ul  tilings  in  the  world  tbr  havi,  u  toothsome  morsel  at  your  ;  cold,  not  a  freezing  .‘old.  There  was  , 

t  expense.  no  ice — too  swift  for  that. 

Old  Scrooge  had  the  right  idea  of  Christmas,  “Hello,  Johnny,,  what  are  you  coughing  j 
ami  a  right  uierrv  time  in  consequence.  He  for?  ’ 

I  bought  a  big  turkev  for  poor  Boh  Cratchit.  i  'lank,  with  no  overcoat, shoes  full  of  holes,  j  . 

He  shan't  know  who  sends  it."  he  said,  as  nothing  to  eat  but  parched  corn  and  tobac-  j  {  ll^s, 


ilose  of  castor  oil  don't 
one  of  the  hardest  things 
in  the  w  orld  to  persuade  him  that  he  is  mis¬ 
taken. 

There  are  Christmas  presents  thut  do  not 
overwhelm  the  recipient  with  joy;  for  in¬ 
stance,  when  u  poor  man’s  wife  presents  him 
—  it li  u  worked  canvas  for  a  nice  traveling  bug 
ml  he  has  to  squander  the  money  he  needs 
for. cigars  in  having  it  made  up. 

One  of  our  frieuds  is  of  th'ar  opinion  that 
a  women  should  not  aim  merely  to  give  their 
I  1  husbands  acceptable  gifts,  but  they  should 
'  also  practice  a  wiec  economy  in  purchasing 
Mich  gifts.  He  suggests  that  a  good  way  to 
achieve  this  object  all  sublime  is  to  borrow 
the  money  from  their  husband's  pockets, 
ivbiie  lie  is  asleep,  and  buy  him  a  smoking- 
cap.  He  woald  never  wear  it.  ofeourse,  but 
that's  no  objection.  On  the  contrary,  it 
would  last  ail  the  longer  f«fr  not  being  worn 
— and  that  is, economy. 


Erect,  before  •! 
He  seemed  U 


Bat— if  lie 
A  sudden  soot 


..  laugh  round  and  clear 
Truths  of  cloud,  and  throw, 


ir - 

In  shapes  like  onrhing  horps  of  deer. 
The  sharp  ti  ^shadows  oa  the  snow. 

Oh,  would  he  s  »*.  the  jolly  Saint 
Whom  every  »dy  talked  about? 

•*  It  may  be  so^aiid  yet,  it  mayn’t : 

If  I  should  m  (ch,  1  might  find  oat !" 

She  turned ;  h*  pulses  wildly  beat; 

She'd  hke  todfcy— but  should  wlie  dare? 
Yes!  P*t,  pa'  pat,  with  stealthy  feet 
She  passed  ufewu  the  rinding  stair. 


J  eye*. 

miiey  * 
r  a  waiting  guise. 


The  andirons  i  one  ;  the  clock  ticked  on ; 

Each  moment  made, her  more  afraid. 
“Oh.  if  be  com#.  I’ll  wish  I'd  gone- 
But  >f' go.  I  wish  1J  staid  I 

“  Perhaps  he  h  ft  real  at  nil— 


leriiaps  he'll  mind!" 
,ke  chanced  to  full— 


She  fled,  uu«J  ever  looked  behind  1 


She  throbbed 
nbami 
Her  pillowed 
She  said,  "  I  do 
She  sighed.  '* 


Vith  [fright,  she  flashed  with 

tend  she  closely  hid  ; 

|'t  believe  lie  came!" 
fb,  dear— supiMisc  he  did !" 

-XSt.  Nicholas. 


A  CHRIJJf MAS  EVE  VISITOR 


the  he  rubbed  his  hands  in  glee.  "  It's  twice  the  eo>  “nd  with  this  denied  Yankee  snow  n  foot 
size  ,or  Tinv  Tim.  "  aitd  that  fai  t  seemeil  to  ,  deep,  there  is  nothin’  left,  nothin’,  but  to  get 
1  throw  him  into  tin  ccatoay  of  .felight.  Then  «l»  a  cough  by  way  of  protestin’  against  this 
whep  lie  trie, |  to  shave  himself  for  the  occa-  '  infernal  ill  treatment  of  the  body.  We-uns, 

!  sion  his  lmml  was  shaky,  "  but  if  he  had  cut  J  Yank,  all  have  a  cough  over  here, und  there's 
r  tbc  end  of  his  nose  off,  he  would  hare  put  a  uo  sayin’  which  will  run  us  to  hole  first,  the 
rl  t..  ill  n  trn.ul  !••«■«*  of  sticking  plusterover  It  und  beenquite  or  .vour  bullets." 

I  to  all  a  good- ,  ••  55  ‘  The  snow  still  fell;  tl.e  keen  wind,  raw  and 

The  next  morning  Cratchit  was  eighteen  \  fierce,  ent  to  the  bone.  It  was  God's  worst 

*  *  ■'  .  . 1  weather,  in  God’s  forlopiest,  bleakest  spot  of 

_  ground,  that  Christmas  day  of  ’62  on  the  j 

—  "■■■“  » ‘  1  ' 


CHRISTMAS  Pot  KETBOOKS. 

week  makes  weak  pocketbooks. 


CHRISTMAS  EVR  THOUGHTS. 

"Merry  Christ  mar.  to  nil, 

night!  They  nre  the  words  of  tbe  tinkling.  Xh0  lu.xt  mor,lingr  Crate  hit  was  eigl 
verses  which  are  as  familiac  aad  as  likely  to  :  and  a  half  minutes  lateto  business.  "Hello 
be  enduring  us  any  linra  in  .air  .literature.  '  Pfrowlcl  Scroop*,  “what  do  you  mean  by 

The  man  who  w .  cominu  here  this  t ' 

among  our  p*iets,  nu.Vw 


excuse**.  Scrooge  juni|M*d  for  the  crisis  of  his  l°w  'ho  town  of  Fredericksburg.  But  come, 
every twwly  knows  ^  little  plot  and  fetid,  "Cm  not  going  to  stand  !  pick  up  your  prostrate  pluck,  you  shivering 


ably  can  r»->-all  any  other  |sw*m  of  the  author.  * 
It  was  his  gtsni  fortune  fe  put  into  brisk  and 
melodious  lonn  the  universal  <  hristma*  feel 
ing.  and  to  de*.-rv'*.  Santa  Cl.i 
of  childhood  scor  him.  T!-.e  good  giver 
gifts  is  fju^TnjiKgeni’ls  of  tin*  season.  It  is 
giving  which  does  not  invqjc  nor  permit  ‘tKc 
refinements  of  philosophy  and  s|ieculation 
n ism  their  spirit  >ial  filn.tn*.  but  with  a  gt*n- 
ii|ion  old 


-*e,  giving  private,  our  _ 

lig  in  the  waist-coat,  "and  therefore  1  .  »r<’Utid  without  abiding  to  it 
aui  about  to  raise  your  salary.”  “Let  s  laugh,  boys.” 

Here  were  two  generous  deoils  within  j  .. 


yotiug  as  t  la¬ 
the  unjin*-.  R  is,  he  go-  st  nnd  affluent 
mg  of  food  ii nd  drink  and  dolls  nnd  toys  and  I 
all  that  rejoin-*  the  le-.irt  of  man  or  boy. 


.  -four  hour*,  and  Scrooge  had  to  draw 
as  the  fane v  1  tighter  to  keep  himself  from 

'  bursting.  It  was  almost  more  than  human 
°'  nature  could  stand.  A  jolly  big  dinner  on  a 
a  jolly  big  turkey  and  an  addition  to  his  poor 
clerk's  salary  were  such  a  surprise  that  he  had 
to  introilniv  liiinsclf  to  himself,  and  we  veu- 
t  ure  to  remark  that  he  said  on  that  occasion, 
"I  am  very  glad  to  have  the  honor  of  your 
L-qiiaintance.  sir.”  Old  Scrooge's  example 


-s*!idH  upon  the  just  aud  '  *  nu,th  following. 


'V! 


only  to  slid.*  I. 
t  be  capnei<>y»fC 
slid  ready  to  *■ 
•five  his  gn»  - 
bappv  fellow,  a- 
tam  of  sndi  uni 
TI*  IVI  I*,,*.; 

‘  and  if  «*•  ro-ild 
vish 


SCOTCH  NEW  YEAR  Cl-STOMS. 

To  such  an  extent  did  the  habit  formerly 
,  prevail  in  Edinburgh  of  going  with  the  hahds 
rl.-.if  this  tradition  of  |  full  of cukes,  bread  and  choose  on  X.vw  Year's 


a  oppressive  | 


.ilmosr  ak 
itu  Clans'  himself, 
■raaatn*.  Jli*  baskets 
riisbing.  and  itfi.-n  Ife 
•»  very  gift*  for  every 
of  his  junkets  and 


Day  (iii  tlu>  recollect  ion  of  is-rsons  still  living) 
that,  ac.-ordiug  to  their  uccount,  the  princi¬ 
pal  streets  .were  more  thronged  between 
twelve  and  one  in  Hie  morning  than  thev 
usnally  were  at  midday  by  people  carrying 
out.  the  custom.  Much  innocent  mirth  pre 


A  poet  sings,  "Oh.  what  will  the  Christuifis 
bring  ?*’  Bills,  sir.  bills. 

Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year  to  make 
our  pocket hQoks  fed  queer. 

It  i*  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 
It  is  likewise  more  expensive. 

Money  gels  tight,  the  same  as  brokers  and 
bankers,  about  Christmas  time. 

It  is  sad  to  note  that  the  average  Christ  mas 
,  r  v  ,  ;  stocking  is  longer  thau  most  purses. 

.uks  of  the  Rappahannock,  a  half-mile  be- j  .  ,  .  ..  ^  . 

iv  the  town  of  Frederickshnrtr.  Rut  come  !  m!,"]-  '“d'1'--  <  hnstmas  shop¬ 

ping  doesu  t  come  out  of  your  pockets.  It  is 
your  animal  opportunity  to  get  more  than 
,v»n  witk  iW  uwu  folks.  , 

The  new  Christmas  game  will  be  very  fash¬ 
ionable.  The  players  hunt  through  their 
pocket  books!  to  see  how  much  money  they 
have  left.  The  one  who  has  the  most  has  to 
buy  a  present  for  New  Year's. 

It  is  a  trying  moment  to  a  married  man 
when  he  is  debating  with  himself  whether  it 
is  best  to  buy  his  wife  a  Christmas  present  or 
to  use  the  money  in  settling  the  big  bill 
hu  h  he  owes  at  tile  little  saloon  arompl 


'J; 


ETWEKN  the  par- 
nlfels  of  twenty  and 
twenty-seven  dc- 
glTessoul  h  latitude. 

territory  nominally 
em  braced  wi  I  hi  ll  t  he 
boundaries  of  the 
Argentine  Republic 
and  Bolivia,  lies  the 
Gran  Chaco  (Great 
Wilderness)  wfp<  li  is  probably,  nt  pres¬ 
ent,  the  least  known  region  of  its  size 
on  the  ear til’s  [surface.  Nor  is  it  a  desert 
tract,  a*  the  reader  might  at  first  conjwliire, 
but.  on  tbe  coSrar.v.  well  watered,  remarka¬ 
bly  fertile,  and  rich  in  natural  resources. 

I  an  exU-nt  of  count  ry,  com 
ban  thn-e  bundled  thousand 
mid  have  remained  un visited 
.ir  so  long  a  time  iu  this  ivn- 
due  in  part  to  its  jfeograplii 
Ti-liieHy  to  the  hostility  of  the 
Hi  inhabit  it. 

'of  the  climate  and  general 
<  region,  it  is  worthy  of  note, 
is  of  the  Chaco,  are  of  line 
;r,  ami  remarkable  for  their 
r  far  those  savages  have  suc- 
I  the  approaches  of  white  ex- 
elers. 

believed  Ao  he  a  paradise  of 
ild  honey,  for  no  less  than 
if  wild  levs  have  been  found 
ides  Deer,  tapirs,  copy  barns, 
llsmud,  also  the  armadillo, 
liorses,  and  the  jaguar.  The 
also  wt-lk  represented,  ns  is 

..  .  lowing  udveuture  related  by 

Wilhelm  II  Mjiriu,  a  young  gentleman 
spent  severnl  mpiitlis  last  season  explor¬ 
ing  tlu*  cours«  of  tho  River  Pilcomayo; 

Mr.  Martin  ia*u  enthusiastic b«*liever  intlie 
future  of  the  Cltnco  which,  he  confidently  pre¬ 
dicts,  is  dent  i  mid  not  long  hence  to  Is-corao 
the  Garden  St  <#*  of  South  America.  His  cx- 
■ted  by  means  of  a  small 
|-||  lie  ‘  shipped  to  Sout  h 
«.  ami  set  up  nt  Asuncion, 
River,  near  its  confluence 
inyo  Both  the  Pileoinuyo 
i  are  large  rivers,  not  h*ss 
in* I  or  a  tbousana  miles  in 
iw  down  out  of  the  Chaco  and 
■a  a—  xwiuu.  u> 


“The  sera  ping,  grinding  sound  mowed  for- 

Indian*,  I  belie  re,’  manured  Lutb, 
‘trying  to  get  a  big  hoe  on  as,  and  haul  us 

ashore!’ 

“Improbable  os  this  idsa  was.  there  was  y« 
something  ia  the  strange,  grating  noise  that 
strongly  suggested  it.  I  heard  backett  or 
some  of  the  others  who  had  tb«r  buuks  far¬ 
ther  forward,  rouse  up,  m  if  to  bsten.  Then 
the  sound  moved  aft  again.  _ 

"Luth  reached  for  bis  gun  nnd  then  stepped 
to  the  window,  but  instantly  started  back 
with  an  exclamation  of  astonishment  or 
alarm,  and  I  saw  what  I  took  for  on  Indian  s 
head  and  neck  appear  in  the  moonlit  aper¬ 
ture.  os  if  trying  to  look  in. 

"I  heard  Lath’s  gun-cocks  cBck.  and  whis¬ 
pered,  ‘Don't  shoot ;’  for  I  thought  possibly 
this  Indian  is  only  peeping  about  for  mere 


children,  and  standing  alone  by  tb«  «****[■ 
while  the  rrtsd  sinks.  Lacy,  my  child,  my 

ChFor  Lucy  had  fallen  in  n  heap  nt  tbe  old 
man's  fret- _ 

"The  last  dar  of  the  dying  rear,  nod,  with 
to-morrow.  I.  t  Vincent,  shall  begin  to  write 
.  worthier  chapter  in  *  bere«otore  w*sted 
life  ”  The  artist  vm  itrftcbfd  at  full  I#nfl1h 


“I've1  tried  a  hundred  timee  and  foiled.  I 
can  draw  a  likeness  indifferently  like  you.  I  "•,*  ] 
supitose.  I  can  even  catch  the  delicate  curve  ( 
of  that  matchless  mouth,  but  1  raunot  paint  | 
your  ryes.  Lucy.  Their  every  varying  ex-  ( 
prrssion  and  changimr  color  nre  beyond  my 
poor  skill.  They  nre  blue,  are  t  hcv  uot ,  Lucy  ? 

And  yet  they  looked  almost  blarx  n  moment 

*^I  brought  vou  n  bouquet  of  your  fhrorite 
flowers,  Tom.”  she  said  as  he  gently  drew  her 
to  a  scat  beside  him.  “  Yes.  primroses  in  mid¬ 
winter.  I  rode  over  to  Chudleigh  Manor, 
since  that  dear  old  Mrs.  Chnlloner,  who,  liks 
papa,  is  a  sensible  Tory,  has  them  in  her  con¬ 
servatory  all  tbe  year  round,  for  the  prim¬ 
rose,  as  all  England  knows,  wus  Disraeli's  fa- 


Thut  i 
prising  not  few 
sqiian-  sH 

nnd  nnknown  fl 
1  n ry  of  I  ravel  ii 
cal  position,  l>ut 
Indian  I  ri  lies  ll 
As  indfe-afivj 
character  of  lid 
thut.  (lie  I n< Inn 
physiqric,  wnrlil 
longevity.  Thj 
ceHsftilly  ri-sistm 
plurers  and  f  nil 
Tlic  Chaco  m 
game  and  of  ■ 
seven  vnriel  ii-ts « 
in  it*  flowery  g% 
and  pccrarn*#B 
wild  cattle,  will! 
replife  family  f 
shown  by  tin*  (r 
Mr.  Wilhelm  i 
rlio  spent,  sevsj 


yourself,  and  be  quick!  Why.  Mann,  don  t 
you  see  that  ti#  n  tremendous  ncrjwnt  ? 

“Before  his  words  were  articulated,  the 
creature's  bead  was  thrust  in  at  the  httle 
window,  darkening  it.  With  that  wc  both 
raised  our  pieces  nnd  fired,  and  then  by  mu¬ 
tual  impulse  ran  aroand  tbe  engine  to  the 
forward  end  of  the  boat.  Snrkett  was  trying 
to  light  his  lantern;  while  the  two  guuchos. 
erving  out,  “Culebra !  cuh-brn grande !  ( snake ! 
big  snake!)  threw  down  one  of  the  shatters, 
and  jumping  into  the  water 
followed  by  Lugar,  the  cook. 

“Indeed,  we  were  not  a  little  incline*!  to  do 
tlie  same  thing,  for  from  the  racket  aft,  it  was 
evident  that  the  reptile  was  aboard  us,  nnd 
tumbling  about  among  oUr  bunks,  and 
whether  oar  shots  hud  disabled  it,  we  could 
only  surmise.  It  was  thrashing  around,  and 
its  tail  banged  against  tbe  engine  repeatedly. 

"At  length  Socket!  got  his  lantern  burning, 
and  putting  that  on  the  end  of  a  pike-pok*, 
we  tli rust  the  light  hack  toward  the  engine, 
to  discern,  if  possible,  where  the  snake  lay, 
and  get  another  shot  at  it. 

"For  some  moments  we  peered  about,  ven¬ 
turing  back  a  little  way,  but  failed  to  get 
sight  of  it,  though  we  still  heard  it  moving. 

Suddeuly  Socket t  yelled  tlint  it  was  crawling 
under  the  mess  table,  right  beside  us!  Be¬ 
fore  we  could  back  off,  its  head  rose,  all 
bloody  from  the  shot  we  had  filed  at  it,  bo- 
hiud  the  table,  and  its  jaws  snapped  close  to 
our  faces! 

"  Luth  and  Sarkett  who  stood  a  step  behind 
me,  promptly  k*it|»ed  backwards,  and  disap¬ 
peared  through  the  aperture  which  the  gau- 
choshad  made  by  removing  the  side  shutter; 
nod  I,  obeying  my  first  impulse  of  horror, 
sprang  aft,  around  the  engine. 

"Sarkett  had  dropped  his  lantern,  and  the 
only  hght  now  on  board  was  the  dim  moon¬ 
light  that  came  in  nt  the  shutter  hole  forward 
and  the  little  window  through  which  the  ser- 

fK-nt  had  crept  in.  leould  hear  tho  ophidian’s 
ong  body  moving  slowly,  und  judged  that 
its  head  was  coming  toward  me. 

‘1  would  liuve  given  almost  any  price  for 
light  just,  then!  A  horrid  odor  filled  the 
r!  Outside.  Sarkett  and  Luth  were  shout¬ 
ing  to  me  to  come  ashore:  but  for  the  life  of 
me  I  durst  not  stir  now,  nor  .answer  them, 
lest  (lie  serpent  might  strike  at  the  sound  of  |  yjlinA 
my  voire.  1  woudered  whether  suukes  could  tfUJii, 
see  iu  tin* dark! 

"Suddenly  I  beard  its  jaws  snapf  again,  on 
the  |K»rt  side  of  the  engine — the  very  place 
when- 1  hud  supposed  its  tuil  was!  and  muk 
ing  a  frenzied  jump,  dashed  out  forward  and 
lauded  in  the  nind  and  satcr. 

"•  Are  you  bitten?’  Luth  cried  ou* .  Hennd 
Sarkett  then  assisted  me  up  the  hank. 

“The  reptile  still  continued  tocrawl around 
inside  our  deck  house;  und  uflcr  listening  to 
its  movements  for  a  while.  Ac  determined  to 
kindle  u  tire  and  secure  a  little  light  on  this 
dark  nnd  scaly  subject.  The  gam-hos  were 

afraid  to  go  out  fur  to  collect  (Ire-wood,  lest,  vorite  flower/  And  do  you  know.  Torn,  that 
us  they  said,  the  mate  of  the  serpent  might  J  the  dear  old/lady  will  never  forgive  yon:  not 
Ik- in  the  vicinity.  Enough  was  gathered  up.  j  that  you  a/e  a  Radical  or  something  dread 
however,  to  kindle  a  considerable  bonfire,  by  ful  in  polities,  but  shy  once  heard  vou  dr**  nlsfe  apji 
the  light  of  which  we  approached  our  little  !  her  idol  u/s  a  brilliant  cli  aria  tail  And  now, 
steamer  nguiii  and  filially  boarded  her,  gun  sir,  you/ean  have  the  bouquet,  if  you  give 
in  hand,  in  search  of  the  snake.  me  jusyW  glance  at  your  picture." 

"  A  portion  of  its  mottled  bpdy  was  then  "  PiVsontly.  wlicn  your  futher  returns.  I  ve 
espii-d  lying  diagonally  across  the  deck,  just  !  put  tKe  finishing  touches  <>n  it  (hie  morning  j"1 
in  front  ol  the  engine  boiler.  By  way  of  stir-  !  nud/dc*-ided  on  a  title.  *tJ*»od-by.  Swi-«-t-  Bn 
ring  up  the  rreat  ure,  Luth  fired  a  load  of  j  lieuft.  Good -by.’  How  does  that  strike  3  ou?  | 'h< 
heavy  shot  into  it,  at  which  it  squirmed  Bjft  you  will  jadiiu-  of  its  approjiriateness  ret 
slightly  and  crawled  slowly  for  a  few  feet,  but  j  tylien  you  see  the  pill —  " 


WELCOMING  NEW  YEAR'S 
few  Year's  Day  hare  fes»t,  ^ 

Pagaa  or  what  not.  ^  f-T4 
of  mea  go  back.  u 

TtWS  wns  wbea  the  Roman*  KBrr  ra.  , 
their  j*eontors  00  the  openitix  dav  of 

mor#  ceremony  than  Uhristm.s*  " 

Uhri#ian  lands.  Christmas.  „  *• 

knoOSi,  a  general  feasting  nnd  gift  gins! 
dav.fo  a  comparatively  modern  in*tauo,« 
from  the  Germans,  who  still  vr,m  ,  ' 
ir  chief  holiday 

,  while  the  real  of  the  population  rj 
.UDtry  are  making  ^renarai „ *n.  far ,  J 
itton  of  New  Years  Day.  Germ,. 
re  taking  down  the  Uhnstmns  i^ 
ha«  been  briHiantlv  iltaminaw 
which  admiring  children  hn*c 
for  a  week 

,  ’  Umaar  conquered  Brifi.m  fert. 
^before  the  birth  of  Christ,  the 

their  custom  of  eefehrnlmg  iv  ^ 


Ou  a  BUIR  IU  t  until'  «  *  —  1  m  ,  ,  '  .  ■  , _ a 

"tShS.  «- 

pression  to  his  thoughts,  a  habit  be  indulged 
fa  at  times  when  aTone.  "TNat  apocryphal 
prison-house  they  ha  re  modernized  into  Sheol  JJJj 

is  pared  with  good  intoutions  it  is  said;  but. 

if  it  were  only  for  Luey*a  sake,  there  roust  be  ^ 
no  mistake  about  my  reformation  To  think  , 
she  should  hare  said  No'  to  that  military  ex-  W 
quisite  Lindsay  for  a  i>oor  deiil  hke  me;  and  n 
most  girls  are  liable  to  be  raugbt  by  the  ght- 
tering  trappings  of  a  gunrdsmsn.  ! 

eves  he  jumped  to  his  feet  “Lucy,  is  it  ron?  U*'*  eorered  with  gold  fewl  »i,J  , 

ix7!.' ot  stir  Str  a  moment.”  and  the  look  of  g"  .  Nr' 

admiration  that  flashed  from  his  eyes  was  nn  isa^gifts.  The  Pnuda  of  Britain  nJ,.p, 
honest  flattery  that  touched  her.  She  was 
indeed  $  very  pretty  pictnre.  Standing  in 
thenpeh  French  window,  the  dark  wnlnnt 
casement  forming  a  fitting  frame  to  the 
graceful  figure,  clad  in  a  dark  blue  riding 

I.W  -kon.. 

pun*  face.  '  ” 

••  Well,  sir.  do  you  wsut  to  take  my  por¬ 
trait?”  she  asked  os  she  stepped  into  the 


the  Skims n  custom,  and  gave  brsn.-i.^TJ 

mist  loecot  with  a  golden  kui  e  m  th»M<ra! 

K4§t*rd  VI.  wo#  please*!  to  re-eire  M 
Stuck  fttll  of  chives,  niffl  the  re',.rih,T 
Lnti^er.jsrat  to  Hsary  VIII.  f..r  « 

\  *tth  I  hr 
which  the  Inst v 
did  not  reli*li 
Ted  a  ranleeli,  1,0  sUicS’ 


I  momlp-h  of  seven  i 

Jnfesl 


■  I.  once  1 


a,  *mu  n*  nave  1 

fe  Scottish  klU| 
hr  in  Nyttmghai 
ri.18.yj.  Sir  Frt 


•  «  -  ^ - stars 

lave  been  the  am t  »*f 
king,  while  ronflool  » 
tt  nigh  am  Castie 
J.  Sir  Francis  Drake 
>th  a  "(mine  of  feather*  white  and 
the /handle  of  golde.  iDnimfe.)  *,t|,  , 
ne  of  mother  of  pearfe*.  within  n  ,i 
Gone  gnrufebed  frith  n|u*rke*  ..1  ,|i% 
haring  a  picture  of  Her  Al wjraty 

kth,  my  lord  king.”  the  Swret  Roweaa 
Ith!”  cried  tbe  chieftain  to  tU  Sai.m 
r«yly  rose,  and  'mid  the  ron<-unrm 
I  her  pole  lip.  and  placed  tier  hi  ha 

soft  scene,  wui^i  gentle  t boUgh Is 

jpund.  m 

ilt ha  and  kisses  niongwt  the  gu«*t* 
hit  round. 

This  tlie  siK'ial  rustom  took  it*  ri¬ 
ll  retain,  and  stiU  in  net  keep  the  pn* 


a  1  nniM 
We^ttle  t  to  "if 
i*re  fiver.  ch«n<-v 
•11  nf#  city,  wh 


tin 


soon  eum«*  to  n  standstill  again.  \  J  An  hour  later  a  little  group  nNsembled  in  '  ufel  Y 

"  1  lie’s  alMiut  done  for.  suid  Sackett ;  und  j/tli*-  u|iper-rootn,  which  Vincent  had  converted  wiinR 
taking  one  of  the  pike  poles  which  had  aleo  11/  into  a  hi  ml  in. 

hook  with  the  pike,  lie  went  forward  nnJ[  "  Well,  sir."  said  the  colanel.  "  we  are  rimdy  1 
struck  it  into  the  reptile's  hard,  shining  cae-  to  judge  your  work.  nnd.  Iu>  kv  fur  yon,  wc  ( 
caH».  Again  it  writhed  a  little:  tlienall  tli/r-e  ure  uot  a  hypocritical  nudi.-ine.'' 
of  118  took  hold  of  tho  pole  and  thus  were  a  bh  A  semi-*larkcii<*d  eonservalory.  rich  in  its  j  that 


plorntion  « 
steam  launch  | 
America  ii 
on  t  he  Cara  gin 
with  tin*  Cilcif 
ond  the  Verui 
than  eight,  huij 
length,  which  | 


B  hud  Ai 


I  subdued  coloring  of  tro|ucal  plants  and  1 
fairly  exotics;  a  lmlf-o|H-n«*d  door,  revealing  u 
»  we  glimpse  of  a  luillinutly  iight«*d  bull-mom  he- 
uiighl  have  had  much  more  1rodbfe/in  die-  J  yoiul.  and.  ill  the  foreground,  the  portrait  «  " 


Hello,  yourarif,  Yank.” 

“Merry  Clirintmas.  Johnny." 

"Same  to  you,  Yank.” 

"Say.  Johnny,  got  unjthipgto  trade?" 

"Purched  com  and  tobacco — the  size  of  our 
Christman,  Yank." 

"All  right:  you  shall  ha \Vsome  of  our  coffee 
and  sugar  and  pork.  Boys,  find  the  boats. 

Such  boat**!  I  we-  the  children  Hailing  them  ! 
on  the  Hmull  luke*  in  ourCentral  Park.  Sonic 
Yankee,  desperately  hungry  for  tobacco,  in-  J 
vented  them  for  trading  with  the  Johnnies,  j 
Thi^  were  Aid  away  under  the  banks  of  tin*  ! 
for  BU/cessive  relays  of  pickets. 


the  t 


AMONG  THE  ESQUIMAUX. 

For  the  benefit  of  such  of  our  readers  as 
hove  never  spent  a  winter  in  Labrador.  AIub- 


We  got  oiitthe boats.*  All  old  handkerchief  ka  or  other  countries  of  the  far  North,  we 
answered  fjor  a  sail.  We  loaded  them  with  J  will  relate  some  interesting  facts  illustrative 


coffee,  sugar,  pork,  nnd  set  the  sail,  and 
watched  them  slowlyrreep  totlu*  other  shore.  | 
And  the  Johnnies?-  To  sot-  them  crowd  the  | 
bunk,  nnd  push  and  scramble  to  be  first  to  |  ol 
seize  the  bouts,  going  into  the  water,  a  1 
Htretobiug  out  their  lung  ayms!  Then  wh 
they  pulledl the  boats  ashore,  und  stood  im 


tli-  chimney,  jind  there 

iK-kiug 

n-tih  1  »  t!u*  utmost  to  re 
s  ku-g--sN.  Santa  ilans  is  a 
inj*»l  h ;  1  >v  could  the  fonn- 

•  snl  h.ippiiK-ss  h.-lp  King? 

*  *<»i!y  one  of  liis  disgutM-*, 
:ii-  catch  that  .dancing  ike 


.  .  .  If” 

ailed,  nnd  mutual  good  feelings  were  largely  group  oven  the  cargo,  and  to  hear  their  ex- 
promoted.  An  gnlucky  circumstance,  which  damations:  "Hurrah  for  hog!”  "Sav.t  hat's 
‘  1  *  '  ‘  Smell  it, 

Tli«ni  they 


-  hands,  and  he  lins  t*>ok  place  on  January  1.  1812,  proved  the  not  rousted  rye. but  genuine  c 
mnev.  jind  there  are  means  of  nearly  extinguishing  the  custom.  A  !  you-uns."  "And  sugar  too( 
ain-rli  awaitin'-  him  of  mkl.-ss  K>ys  formed  the  de-  ;  dividisl  the consignment.  They  langhed  and 

.  sign  of  turning  tbe  innocent  festivities  of ,  shouted,  ‘[Reckon  you-uns  liecii  good  to 


lirst-fiHitiug  to  account  for  purposes  of  pluu-  we-uns,  thi*  Uhristni; 
dcr  Theykept  their  counsel  wej|.  No  sooner  they  put  parched  c< 


Day,  Yanks.”  Then 
■orn.  tobacco,  ripe  persim-  ! 


1  the  people  come  abroad  oa  the  principal  ;  luons.  into  the  boats,  and  sent  them  ba-k  to  '  them.  It  consists  of  n 


of  their  manner  of  keeping  Christmas. 

lie  winter  rbsidences  ol  the  Esquimaux  are 
ile  of  blocks  of  solid  snow  with  thin  sheets 
t  f**r  windows.  Thus  the  glazier  iu  that 
::try  carries  his  material  for  patching  up 
windows  in  uu  ice  wagou. 

Esquimaux  i-hildrcti  hangup  their  sealskin 
socks  Christ  mas  Eve.  They,  like  our  own  ht¬ 
tle  folks,  appreciate  a  pair  of  skates  orusled, 
but  iu  place  of  candy  they  long  for  blubber. 
When  a  young  Esquimaux  wakes  up  in  tlie 
morning  and  finds  his  stocking  full  of  blub- 
'  er  he  is  happy.  If  ho  doesn't — well,  he  blub- 
ers  ail  the  same. 

Their  Christmas  dinner' is  a  rare  feast  for 


form  the  Rio  da  la  Plata. 

The  Stanley,  fis  Mr.  Martin  nnmed  bin  lift  In 
steamer,  in  honor  of  the  great.  African  ex- 
ilorer  whose  dfals  ho  would  eiiiuli  to  in  the 
loutli  Amcrioi  n  continent,  wus  a  well  ap¬ 
pointed  little  rnft.  lint  only  about  thirty 
foot  in  length  ti  eight  fret  K11111.  Toserveas1 
a  defence  if  ut  ick***!.  bi  furuisli  u  dor¬ 
mitory  by  uif  t,  nn  nwning  isivenil  with 
sliret  -iron  and  liile  wnslasl  w  as  curried  over 
the  ent  ire  long!  1  of  t  he  dock,  t  lie  smoko  stack 
alone  rising  (.(rough  it.  Wide  shutters  of 
white  iron  elos  I  in  the  sides,  so  that  the  en¬ 
tire  dock  coul  Ik-  converted  into  a  single, 
long  room,  nt  will. 

By  night  t hi# sufficed  admirably  to  kren 
*as!*i--wlirn  the  little  crau, 
ichank  -and  hostile  natives. 

•t  nlKiard,  save  |M-rhaps  at 
d  windows,  one  or  two  of 
rally  loft  ojieu  for  vcnlilu- 


thorniigiifnres  of  the  Old  Town  than  those,  11s.  And  we  rhewed  the.  parched  corn,  smoked 


i.dlied  out  in  small  bands,  and  com- 
raem-eil  the  busincHs  which  they  had  under¬ 
taken.  Their  previous  agreement  was  to  look 
i  out  fur  the  white  neckcloths — such  King  tin- 


real  Virginia  leaf,  ate  persimmons,  which,  if 
hey  weren't  very  filling,  at  feast  contracted 


with  a  s 
down  1* 
candles  with  dip  ; 


mil  W.**hiwikl  find  Unit  the  m.-rrv  music  to  !  l,n';  nn'"  n'^'^'n^-sucDOeingttie  dinner.  Ai(d  sy  the  day  passed.  We  shout. -1.  1  v  ,^,-1  told  In 

,  (l  1  .1  1  U>t  mark  by  which  they  could  distinguish  in  "  Merry  l  hfistuias,  Johmiv.  They  shout.  . .  Hl, 

.  . . Ire«.*a|--r»  merely  the  U-  j  the  dark  individuals  likely  to  carry  anv  !  "Same  to  vou.  Yank."  And  w-  torg.a  tin*  I dreamed  ab 

•' the.  oniing  gilfe  at  Christ-:  pro|*erty  worthy  of  Khig  taken.  A  great  bitinft  wind,  the  chilling,  old  ;  we  forgot  those  I  "'“raj  Von  .1-nm 
ms.  !  number  of  gentlemen  were  thus  spoiled  of  I  men  over  there  were  our  enemies,  whom  it  ,1.  ,  V  , 1/, 1 

'I':-..  1:  . .  -w  •  ?  )tz*it*  \\  unil  aithur  vultMltloa  TKu  Luxt  mi.rlit  Ira  onw  .lot*.  .  I . *  .  . . •  ‘  Iv'iI.'I  III 


.  iK'H  1 
ont  both  wild 
moored  to 
Nothing  could 
the  small,  hinj 
which  were  go 
tion. 

This  odd  lira 
the  voyagers  • 
to  do  guard  di 
thnt  the  noise  < 
ehield  w  ould  rrt 
assailants. 

Tho  engine  was  const rurted  to  burn  wood 
nstcad  of  ciiiiMT  Tlw  party  and  rn-w  consis 
ted  of  Mr.  Marin  anil  a  fellow-explorer,  Mr. 
C.  y.  Luth,  an  American  engineer,  hired  in 
Buenos  Ay  res.  In  lioso  nauio  was  Socket,  a 
cook  called  J. lint  ,  nnd  two  gnuchos  of  the 
cow.luiy  st  ampulla  lives  of  Rosario  in  the  Ari 
gentine  count  nr.  Tlii-se  latter  were  wood¬ 
cut  tors,  fiicnnqfa  nnd  men  of  all  work  to  ylie 
I*n  rty. 


lionsc  worked  so  well,  thnt 
I  not  often  feel  it  necessary 
hr  hv  niglit.  King  assured 
an  attack  outside  their  iron 
so  them  iu  time  to  i-c|n-1  the  . 


•elf.  To 


dh 


1  Clans,  lib*  viceroy* 
different  from  the 
>nh.  to  fit  yourself 
•nr  of  tin*  most  K- 


^ -  -  -  -  JpOL-_  . . . , .  . . . 

their  watches  and  other  valuables.  The  least  might  K  our  duty  to  shoot  before 


n-Mst.ii.ee  was  resented  by  the  most  brutal  j 
maltreatment.  A  policeman,  and  a  young  1 
of  the  rank  of  a  clerk  in  Leith,  died  1 


We  hml  bridged  the  river — spanned  Un¬ 
bloody  chasm.  We  wen-  brothers,  uot  foes, 
waving  salutations  of  granl-will  in  the  tiam- 


-fell  off. 


wildering  of  delightful  undc-rt;ik*ngK.  A  |**»or.i 
book  kner  whom  ae  knew  u**.sl  to  any  that 

the  only  way  |.)  save  his  money  was  to  g*>  outrage  was  exn 
^iqD»all  th*  Kr.ik  stores,  und  in  seeing  thnt  In*  ;  .vontli 

•  onld  not  buy  everything  that  he  waatetl  be  1 
was  m  on<*ilei|  to  laiyi-i  *  not  lung.  S«>  nt  ' 

1  hristnias  the  eiubarruKamrnt  *if  richri*  mod-  ! 
crates  exprn*e  and  th”  gaping  stin  king  is  iu 
d»ng»-r  of  going  unfed  from  th«*  very  fullness  1 
of  ihc  possible  supply.  Th**  fareinuti**!  and  ^ 
confn-.-l  loiterer,  n>  w-Uing  to  buy  one  thing 
a*  a  not  her  und  nimbi.-  to  buy  .ill,  st  ares  and 
ndmires  ijiiJ  en.vcraully  d.--  o*s  aud  buys 
nothing  In  t **  *  happy  crK-h.-intnieut  of  t^e  ' 
spe-taefe  nriyllriac  *  s-n»s  to  hint  fairer  and 
more  attr;M-iive  thin  aiiytjwug  stae.  and  he 
n,nn»"  bow  oAt-n  ’  ju.leil,  delighted,  dazed, 
with  hi*  h**ad  fell  of  fi-m-ie*  un-l  his  henrt  of 
ciuotiom..  bnt  with  h.s  hands  empty. 

Hie  empty  han.fe.1  however,  are  not  all. 

Th*  full -it  .unfed  rrf.feel  ire  themselves  one  of 
the  pleasantest  Chn-  ni-is  spn-taefaw.  The 
*sUsfa*  iioiit.f  tK  ilns-ipfe  who  hast.uis  home- 
win!  ruaarion.s  that  he  has  secured  what 
every  wtiM-kn.g  at  hi>  •  hininey  desires  hi  as  se- 
of  the  parent  bud  wiugjug  nmt- 


ii.jnrii-s  they  had  rereived.  An  affair  so  of  the  Ruhdof  Bethlehem,  on  Christmas  D. 

'62.  At  the  very  front  of  the  opposing 
armies,  the[ Christ.  Child  struck  a  truce  for  us 


jugular,  so  uncharacteristic  of  the  people 

among  whom  it.  happened,  produced  u  wide-  .  _ _ _ _ 

spread  and  tasting  f.s-ling  of  surprise.  The  —broke  down  the  wall  of  partition'  became 
pintid  by  the  execution  of  j  our  peace.  We  exchanged  gifts.  We  shouted 


about,  him  last  night?" 

•  inquired, 
tir.  upt  List  night.” 

"Well.  theu.  how  could  you  dreaurahont 
him  every  night  ?*’ 

'  But,  papa,  is  one  night  every  night." 

‘  Why,  id  course  not." 

“Weil.  1  said  pverr  night." 


r  |K*ace.  We  exchanged  gifts. 

I  greetings  buck  and  forth.  >V«  kcptChristruas. 
'  and  our  hearts  were-  lighter  for  it.  and  our 
s  olnw-rved  that  the  ohi  custom  i)(f  going  ’  sliiveripgtspdies  were  not  quite  so  <-old  Go  thou 
mi  »*th  the  hot  pint— the  anrieut  Wassail  .  and  do  likewise- push  no  poor  debtor,  prose- 


I! 


cute  uo  quarrel.  U-itr no  grutlge.  ut  Christmas¬ 
time;  forgave  your  enemies,  remember  your 
mercies,  and  do  not  hroo«l  over  yont'misfqr- 
t tines  at  tthrist mast iifie.  If  tin*  titn«s  nre 
in-  bard,  do  qot  let  the  children  know  it.  or 
lt  Lazarus  op  yrcur  door-step  U-t-ome  awurv  m 
it.  at  Christ mas  time.  to  liis  d.-ejs»r  despair. 
......  „  Cannot  yon  K  cheerful  and  brave  bv  vour 

K  ShP  “  ra<*n  *UVe  h'm  M  we  soldiers  w,re  oa  the  Ka 


A  UllflC  POEM  BY  MILTON. 

This  is  an  epitaph  on  the  death  of  Thomas 
Iloliwon,  of  Cambridge,  the  celebrated 
versify  ■  irricr.  who  died  January  1. 1630. 
te  id*  thus:—  j 


1  I  .  .  .  •  ...  1  UIMIHUVW  V 

And  1 00  much  bieat  hi ng  put  him  ont  of  good-wills 
breath. 

Nor  were  it  contradiction  to  affirm 
Too  long  vacation  hastened  on  his  term. 

Merely  t*>  drive  the  time  nway  he  sickened, 


hannock  o«i  Christmas  Day  in '62.  shouting 
good-wills  to  reKIs  on  the  opposite  shore 
led  us  all;  shake  hands  on  Christmas  Day 
Let  us  all  touch  elbows,  nnd  share  with  our 
neighbors  who  needs  us  mnst.  Then  muk-*  a 
with  enemies,  with  core,  with  (« 


..  *  1  111  11  .  *  ,  ,  1 1  »*•  x-  witu  riiriuim,  »nn  chp*.  ii  irur.  bii  ii  1  •  v  T 

Aamti**!  and  died,  nor  would  withal  K  t,.an,  unJ  M>rr«w.  UIMj  ,rt  j„v  Is*  nn.-onfiiied  ,  forfhristm 

nuickpiMNi  •  in.  •  tv  .  .  •  :■  a.  l 


Qi:(Tl>  T<X*  SLim:RY. 

Tftt*  Ticrt  kind  of  Christmas  slip!>ei-—  slipper 
five-Uollar  bill  ill  your  needy  neighbor's  band. 

Clergymen'll  wives  have  barrels  of  slippers 
sent  in  as  presents,  ami -they  would  do  well  if 
they  used  soUK-  <>:  them  on, their  child n  n. 

If  yorf'intrtid  giving  your  young  man  the 
materiel  for  ji  pair  of  n-t --ovess  don't  forget 
to  s!ipj»er  d  jllar  with.it  to  pay  for  making 
them  u". 

N>o, .  in  Iwu;  king  s!ip|iers  neatly. 

Girls  nreparv  for  Christmas  Day: 

By  amt  by  tiicyjl  work  them  fleetly 
|  Ia  a  at  ore  emphatic  way'. 

Don't  try  to  hide  your  big  fe**t  under  the 
sofa  when  you  *•**  your  girl  gazing  at  them 
infedtiy.  81**  oia\  be  estimating  their  size 
■nratory  toworkingyou  a  i«air  of  slippers 


ward  with  the  ptnmpesi  of  worm**  iiT^iis  bill. 
That  sweet  t|w,  f„re*ast  id  chitfflsh 

httppin**s-*  The  K  .unitig  parent. il  faces  glow  ! 
with  the  light  of  happy  homes.  The  street 
«cems  to  K  full  of  hurrying  Knohrl ions— 
Merry  Christmas  to  all.  and  to  alia  p.«*d  I 
night !" 


quicken***!.  %tn  % 

Ease  was  his  chief  disease;  and.  to  judge  IllHvv  loft  hate 

•  *  ,.n ,  .....  .  !  K  transforme*!  iat< 

lie  «lie*l  for  weariness  that  his  cart  went  .  . 

light  ‘ 

His  leisure  t«>hl  him  that  his  time  was  coir*- 
And  lack  of  k>a*l  made  liis  life  burdensome. 

•  •Kdieut  ti»  the  moon.  1h*  spent  his  ilate 
In  course  reciprocal,  and  bad  his  fate 
Linke*l  to  tlw*  mutual  flowing  of  the  seas. 

Y*-t  strange  to  think  his  wain  was  his  in- 


His  letters  were  deliveml  all  and  gone, 
t *nly  remains  this  superscription. 


A  VERT  FAITHFUL  WIFE. 

"I  shall  use  the  $25  you  gave  me  to  spend 
for  Christ iuuh.  John,”  said  tlie  wife,  tenderly 


on  t'hristi|ias  Day.  Let  justice  soften  inti 
harden  into  wrong,  but. 
hive.  Let  anger  reuse.  ’ 
rath  be  forgotten,  let  quarrels  K  rerou- 

ciled. 

Let  Charity  dispense  bounty  .  I^t  the  rich  j 
j  man  love  lihe  |»oor.  Let  the  lap  of  childhood 
|  be  filled  wi)th  plenty.  Let  all  Rappahauuocks 
I  of  estrantfement.  separation,  bitterness,  un- 
I  e*|ual  lots;  onjKising  interests.  K  bridg>il  by  ! 
tlie  B»K  iff  Bet hlr-iiem  on  Christ Wms  Day  of  I 
‘88.  And  "K  ye  kind  on**  toanotKr.  temler- 
beartc*!,  forgiving  one  another  even  us  Goii  ! 
for  Christ’s  sake  has  forgiven  vou."  There,  , 
1  am  preaching  again,  in  a  secular  Journal  of 
nrihzatioa.  Yet  I  can’t  help  it.  ThisChrist- 
born  m*>.  A  is  thrown  off  and  left  Khind  the 
»>ther  me.  the  old  me.  who  followed  Groat  and 
Hancock  to  Richmond  in  the  wild,  mini  day 


dong 

""u  our  Qticvn  A  tine  houses,  we  may  engraft 
upon  our  \m  re  .ra  fe.tivith* ere  long.  But 
the  yule*  !oc.  tV.;*hingion  Irving  spells  it. 
wil!  nev..r  reaper  on  cither  side  of  th**  Ar- 
'au  m  in  its  *»n*rn.d  gl*try.  The  great  halls  j 
•f  themed  ey ;ll  barons ars  about  all  gi»ne. 
•ad  the  bu  h  » hem *<e| res  are  oot  what  they-  j 
were.  The  flrejilaoe*  of  the  fifteenth  and  ! 
zixternrli  c  ntunes  were  of  ravern-liks  dimes- 
«oiis,  ami  the  drew  thlt  used  to  be  lighted  ia 
them  on  Christmas  see. when  tbe  yule-log  was  ^ 


to  the  young  man  who  had  recently  become  ofhiw  turbulent  youth.  I  bavetakeu  off  thut 

•  v_- - * - ci —  i - «  .»■ - •  *- - -  faded  blnq jacket,  and  can  stretch  my  arms:  1 

have  unbuckled  that  worn  Kit,  und  can 
breathe  fbrely.  Come,  jacket,  rome.  sword— 

_  r _ w _ _ _ _  hang  again  on  the  wall.  You  arfimy  old  me; 

bands  beautifully  framed  aud  hung  in  our  1  but  the  present,  real  m«-  is  a  man  of  |«**nre 


The  night  of  Chnstm.-ts  eve  is  the  ap|>ointed  I»art  tier  of  her  joys  and  sharer  lif  her  soc- 

l*t»  n  gnit*-.  .ire  counng  back  to  U»  along  shall  have  the  (rfirtruits  of  my  flret  three  hus- 


sii  ting  room 


and  a*-qnaiuted  with  grief,  not  so  happy 


John  looked  ut  the  ceiling  with  a  rapt,  saint  as  he  was  u  sohlier.  but  still  trying  to 
dn-nmv  gaze,  and  in  the  deep.eloqucnt  si  leu  re  get  his  word  in.  since  God  didn't  send  for  him 

- Trfnifaa  “  -  u Id  be. 


that  cusuetl.  tile  » til  I  pa  per  •on  kl 
bear- 1  adhering  to  the  wall. 

A  PROFITABLE  INVESTMENT 
"Ghristmas  vaa  cornin'  don't  it,”  remarked 
EKnhimer  to  hi*  wife, 
j  "Yes.  Jacob." 


distinctly  •*  Gettysburg 


“Vod  you  dink  aboud  criebralin*?’* 

“I  don't  dink  ahoud  id."  i 

hauled  ia  bv  a  .raging  and  danri.r  band  of 1  ?***  7 

.  qpng  auu  Iiaurrag  oano  oi  two  batter  kmivww,  dot  s  $2;  und  a  pen 


■y  peasants,  wars  of  such  rise 
howss-zrires  wars  always  carefol  to  bars  their 
chimney*  swept  rfeaa  before  the  flames  were 
itorted.  The  saperetitktn  referred  to  by  Ire- 
tog.  ooaeeruiwg  the  Ughtiag  ot  ths  yule- A  re 
oi  one  year  with  ths  charred  stump  ot  ths 
previous  year's  yufe-lo*.  still  lingers  la 
rustic  Britain  As  old  ballad  Leila  ws  why; 


Kindle  the  Christa 


lot's  fifty  cents.  Lost  Ghristmas  we  rot 
park  as  much  as  #6.75  vort  Yea,  I  dink 
Ghnstmas  ras  a  good  investment,  ve’d  pet- 
tee  kief  it." 


The  Christmas  time  is  coming 

tnd  folks  hrgin  to  frvt ; 

m  l  what  s  prvwnt  costs. 
But  knowing  what  to  get 


aetkiaf  to  buy  moi 

it  do  V on  *M  saLI - - 

"sncJ  want  to  boy  it  yowreslreu.  hey? 
well,  that  is  right,  my  children.  You  shaft 


ALL  UP  WITH  HIM 

Wife— I  am  afraid,  my  dear,  that  Clara's 
quarrel  with  young  Mr.  Sampson  is  a  very 
serious  matter  „„ 

Hus  band -'Nonsense  they  uiil  K  as  devoted  <  so 

as  ever  iw  a  few  days. 

Wife— No.  John.  I  think  yon  are  mis  taken 
No  girl  will  quarrel  with  her  for wr  just  before 
‘  unices  there  are  good  and  sufficient 


A  HOLIDAY  DINNER. 

Ruucil  th<*  oh!  rabies  gathered  once  again 
The  girls  from  txiurding  s-hool.  demurmyet 
heart  jy. 

The  boys  from  town— no  longer  boys,  but 
m*-n— 

Greet  t  hji*  old  folks  once  more,  a  merry 
party. 

Who  wouldn't  have  a  home  like  that  to-daj? 
Mho  wouldn't  rather  have  fove  than  a 
million? 

The  ox -cart  holds  more  heart  than  the  coupe, 
The  country  dance  more  brains  than  ths 
«)  tiMwi. _ 

-Kbit  of  the  four  great  g  » tew  of  day 
A  treiutiion.-*  m'uir  ««dl*; 

'  Hear.  heur. 

Hoj  sgci-t  and  <-fear. 

.  (Bcr  niid  uu*fer.  for  au  l  nrar. 

A  thousand  happy  Mis. 

Joy.  jot  and  jubilee! 

Good  Will  *o  awn  fr*.m  sea  to  sets. 

This  merry  Christmas  Lid*. 

SAVED  EMBARRASSMENT 
"You  didn't  get  anything  off  tbe<'hn»tmaa 
tree  thfotiai.  did  you.  Un*  fe  Israel  ? 

"Yo'tu  outrr  yer  rerkonsn'  dor.bow." 

"Why .  !  attended  the  festivals!  tK*hcnh 
and  I  didn't  hear  your  lure  mentioned 
among  thoee  receiving  gifts." 

True  'nough.  *hh.  but  I  had  de  fart  pick  '  1 
Yer  wr.  Parson  Gummon-m  ’pintrd  at**  to 
go  git  de  tree  f  <>m  tie  bock  er  his  barn,  an' 
when  1  went  ter  rut  de  ure.  dar  wax  a  tak 
key  orkrrpyiu’  tie  fowre'  limb  I  set.  *e*  1, 
datH  do  fo  my  share  o'  de  fnnt  «v  dat  tree : 

I  tak  im  hum.  an'  spar'd  de  parson 
fo'm  an’  tanuaciil  er  |  resent *a  to  ms 


Tltff  lounrh  k 
of  DreeinKr, 

pbcic.  correwii  ^ 
dny  Kforc  Uhi 


Asuncion  nn  the  sccond/dny 
lirh  in  the  Southern  Kniic- 
iIh  to  Jnnr  with  uh.  V^ij  tli<- 
rorii*.  after  various  cx|*rri- 


i,  the  partwrenrhed  tlu*  fool  of  wlinf  Ml  . 

Third  Rapids  of  the  IfeJcW- 
'over,  the  water  King  slack. 

able  to  surmi^nnt,  by  the 
nn  unprovisetl  triwlln**.  for 
•t  of  tbe  most  r/ipid  current, 
i*  Christmas  wsu*  thus  riu- 
tli.it  evening  ihey  ti<**l  up  in 
onh*  lofty  ztiatiaumn  nut- 
,-il*ovc  t  lie/rniiid«,  all  King 
>ui  tin*  hard  labor. 

arm  nnd  then*  wus  a 
y  rndiitinv  from  which 


Mnriu  terms 
mnyo,  which, 
the  little  cruft 
nid  of  a  line  at 
a  few  hundred 

Tlie  day  Is* 
ployed;  and  la  I 
the  shadow  i 
trees,  to  the  Ii 
much  fatigued 

The  night 
bright  moon, 
fell  through 
giant  tree  w 
No  ludinns  ha 
dny. nnd  after 
ers  turned 
ready  for  insta 

*- We  soon 
lutes,  "into  t  In 
comes  froi 
son  in  its  • 
waking, 
roused  by  au 
At  first  thongk 
ing  a  branch 
cover. 

"  I  was  zUmf 
siderable  buni| 
tbe  slurhl  lit! 

"My  rompa 
1  thought  tba 
auimal  that  In 
the  branch**  **| 
so  lay  still, 
thinking,  too. 
was,  and  bow 
ever  previously 


i  wn 

I 


In  haul  it  out 

"It  appeared  that  ourflrst  shoti 
riddled  its  neck  and  head— other w 

. yom 

posing  of  the  brute;  forlt  wns  traltfun  ugly  i  nn  officer  iu  the  uniform  of  tin-  Welsh  fusi 
reptile  1o  encounter.  The  thickest  jfortion  of  |  leers,  holding  in  his  embrace  the  white  dra(sd 
its  body  was  almost  ns  largo  as  t be  t  high  of  i  flgufe  of  a  fair  young  girl, 

mi  adidt  man;  and  I  may  comp/re  its  flat-  1  "Oh!  Miss  Lucy."  wliis|wred  thnt  young 

t«*nixl  head  to  a  good  siz«*d  water  pitrber  of ,  Indy's  maid,  "if  he  lioint  gone  and  painted 
thro.*  quarts  capacity,  ll  wus  Acorfy  twenty-  \  your  pictnre  in  that  old-fashioiied  gown." 
four  foot  long.  f  )  ••  Well,  l‘m  bfowad,  your  honor. "  exclaimed 

"It  wns  w  hut  the  gnm  lios  c'nlled  awnenria-  |  the  but  for,  who  was  t  lie  Colonel's'  servant  In 
bn.  or  water  lain,  and  it  is  said  to  lie  nortur-  his  soldiering  days,  “if  thut  ere  gent  in  uni- 

nal  in  its  habits.  I  suppose  tiial  it  Imdswutig  form  isn’t  your  honor  to  the  life  ns  >ou 

itself  down  upon  the  luuneli  from  tbo  (urge  ,  looked  thnt  night  Kforc  we  sinrtej  lor  the 
nut-l nx*s  on  the  bunk.  /  [  Crimea,  and  tliut  sweet  fm-ed  ludy  in  the 

Onr  deck  had  ls*en  most  shockingly  de-  1  picture  is  surely  Miss  Lory,  as  she  stood  In 
GJod  with  its  blood;  buythe  blood  was  much  her  ball  dress  on  tint  door-steps  of  thqt  bouse 
easily  removed  than  was  lln*  peculiar,  1  down  in  Devonshire  u-biddiug  you  fare- 
disgusting  odor  which  seemed  lo  emanate  I  well.” 

from  its  en trass,  and  for  u  long  time  resisU-d  I  The  Colonel  wus  still  gazing  intently  at  the 
the  notion  of  our  chloride#.  |  picture,  when  uftcr  sOm*-  few  minutes'  silem-e. 

"  Alter  ilial  night  s  adventure,  we  took  the  '  he  sj»oke.  “1  suppose  this  is  what  you  fel- 
preenution  to  affii  a  net  *if  tamed  hue  to  the  lows  call  the  lest  of  genius.  -A  poworto  sum- 

- window  lights."  tnon  memories  of  a  vunished  long  ago.  un*l 

bring  the  tears  into  a  rough  old  soldier's 
eyes.”  , 

'  1  ho|*e  you  like  the  picture,  air,"  the 
artist  suid.  when  tlx*  servants  left  the  room. 
HE  scowff  onCol-  |  **for  jt  jH  intende*!  as  u  New  Year's  gift  for 
cj net  Denton  yourself.  ‘ 

Vaughan’* brow  *  ••  L»«,  you  mean  it.  Tom?  Well,  I  shall  never 
was  portentous  disparage  your  talents  lignin.  Only  let  me 
of  a  gathering  Buy,  Tom.  that  when  Nature  made  vou  a 
storm  as  lie  en-  i  genius,  by  the  lord  Harry'  eh»*  spoil*-*]  n 
tered  the  break-  j  splendid  light  dragoon 

fast-room  with  "Uncle,  when  I  painted  that  picture,  Lucv 
two  open  fetters  here  was  my  mie  and  only  inspiration,  (or  I 
in  liis  hand.  The  hoped  when  it  was  finished  nnd  accepted  by 
fair, voting  Sux-  ,  yon,  her  band— the  hand  you  s«-e  her  pl«*e  in 
on  beuuty.  wh*i  mine — would K  my  sweet  reward." 
wus  waiting  to  j  “Why,  you  infernal  voting  reprobate,  do 

pourout  bis  ten,  |  von  mt.llu  to  s;,y  that - ” 

glanced  nnx-  J  "|  love  your  daughter,  sir,”  Tom  Vincent 
said  very  quietly. 

j  "  Is  this  a  conspiracy  concocted  ami  i  nrri*-d 
«iut  Kueatli  my  own  roof,  ami  what  linsMise 
Modesty  to  way  to  it  ?" 

"That  tb**re  i»  nt  least  one  girl  in  this  wide 
w*irld.  outside  t  lie  walls  of  a  lutiutj*  usylum, 
who  does  not  four  to  trust  b*-r  luij  pm*-ss  to 
|  ('«iiipin  T«»iii's  ke**tiing. " 

i  "So.  youth  will  h.-  self-willed.'*  said  tlw 
|  colon-1  in  n  softened  mice,  "an  t  sin*-..  Mis* 
Lory  bun  njaw-t  nil  my  rmirablUotis  f,,r  b*w 


i  HE  WON  HER. 


UHKISTMA8  EARTHtjl  tkl! 

bought  thnt.  wlwn  thore  *, 

<*e  would  Kid  us  to  n  rrn 

.  , _  -  here  wc  mad*-  our  Inunr 

nziijlfran.  As  Ifovnilw-r  *amr  on.  ■ . ,1 1 
‘  y would  blow— winds  that  • 

"*u 'the  very  marrow  ol  i ■ 

ly  attired  flgun-«,  with  tu***U  feo.» 
mt  them,  theatrical  hale.  i*-r.«  shitr 
re.  ami  rurious  sandals,  woul.l  npp 
loorwuy  trad  *»fl< .  strange  ui*u(» 
little  while  hoar,  a  li-l  huff* 
pllimnge.  which  it  permed  u  *ii  il 
iron,  butalas  from  Malugit 
Sierra,  ami  what  not  V 
n  t«>  dinner  **ne  UhAstm 
nrty.  when  sml.h-nly  a  loml  riiuiMtng 
aird,  ns  if  scores  of  wng**n*>  w«-r.-  • . * 
the  distant 'st  re*  t  Then  th.-  i 
uml  fro. our  chairs  wvV.-  *liuW-nti 
tin*  floor  tremhhsl  uml- 
.  all  too  surely,  thni  n 
.id  taken  plu*  ••  All  i  tisli***!  •• 
rt y  iii<l  and  waited. hut  only  tie 
out  sole  broke  the  sifem-c 
nt  back  and  ntr  our  dinner  with  whs 
ti-  w«-  Im*1.  nnd  n«i  wooiier  loot  « 
ii*lvrw  ii|  the  tlrnwing  rraui 
[Us  feprate*!,  though  with  I.  u 
'  •  foil  the  children  *l*-|  t  that  me 

itioti  wus  imvweunt . tool  nl**i 

•urtliqualc  was  iej«-iite*l 
tie  tjaiuug*’  wus  do 
iis  nil  the  world  km 

i***s  of  Gruua<la  und  Main; 
tons  died  that  nigh*.  «hd 
lug*-*  In  v  in  ruins.  For  mouth* 
he  »lio«  ks  contiau*-*!,  and  < 
tli  our  doom  slightly 

*|ip|M*re  r*  inly  at  li*i •• 
is-sanrv  to  iu«U  down 
»f  the  Hpiiiiiurd* 
slept  out  ofdodre  ll 
It  here  had  wooden  eh*-*l« 
ill  out  side  t  he  town  <  *1^x11  •  *i 
)ky»—  uml  they,  ulus’ 

Hi*-  one  of  wjiu  b  we  life  l*-<u*t  t 

eslnr  that  shines  in  Ifethfehem 
r*s  still,  and  shall  not  *v*iu**\ 
r  listen  still  to  tlie  tiding* 
ifory  nn*l  of  js-a*-*- 

— (  Adelaide  Prcs-tor 


DELUDED1  BPOON8. 
shut  shall  I  get  my  little  prl*  girl 
|st nuts Iu*  naked,  stealing  on#  srm 
the  little  girly-girl's  wmsl  umj  other 
lM-baving  him***  It 

uil.V thing.  George,”  she  whiefen-| 
i  nr  pie  little  gift,  coming  from  *  •  *t_ 

1  pIM-iollS  to  BIC.  ” 

ailing'  he  gus|M«|,  with  both  < 
now  ifiiuse,  "I  wish  that  I  might  lay  all 
jewclslkiid  beautiful  Ilmig*  of  the  woild  st 
your  ;  th*-  gift  then  would  Is-  small 
AmfTshcfi  lie  went  out  into  the  night  »U 
*•«*(•  lyMiur imirril ; 

"  wA,  I  think  I'll  get  n  diamond  j  * t 
bothiM 


Amy 


JD."  he  said  on  his  way  h**m.*-  I  ll*" 
ntlie  dollar  npd  n  half  picture  •  ar-fe  **r 
^-l*on-l»ons  will  let  me  out  I  h*  i*  •' * 
|1  ofn  girl  lo  hn*  e ." 


ion  sly  in  Ids  fae¬ 
rie  ah<-  kissed  his 
cheek,  and  it  wrns  with  a  quenflOUMBeits  iinns- 
ual  in  the  bluff  old  soldier  that  besnid.  ‘-Good 
irforning,  child:  good  morning  ”  Nor  was  the 
Colonel's  apfietilc  tlie  l>esi  that  tnoinmg.  and 
nft«-r  a  very  few  minute*  Ik*  pushed  Ins  plate 
aside  and  >aid  abruptly  : 

"  Lory." 

“A'es.  papa  " 

Torn  Vincent  is  an  infernal  scamp  ' 


“ Poor  c 


....  .  .  .  -  t  *  .  .  *  . .  ■  <■*■  . .  r**r  n**r 

Toro,  i  ,ie  go  I  almost  sighed,  Imppim-ss.  I  suppose.  Torn  Virn-rnt,  I  must 


--  ,  L - ;  ;  *-ia*s  rneairre.  war 

oblige  »*f  tlie  branches  of  the  in  Hn  Ea„t^n)|  otll 


•  wfent  has  lie  U*en  doing  m 
j  "Going  to  the  devil  headlong."  sriapiMsI 
th<*  irate  colonel.  "T!n*  Iston  rotopatiion  of 
n  crow *1  of  BoIk'Iiiwiii  Ida*  kiruard*.  who  cnlt  j 
I  themselves  nicii  of  genius.  Genius,  faugh '  it 
is  l  he  synonym  f**i  everything  that  s  disrrp-  | 
•  u  table,  illere  is  tJiis  scamp,  who  should  have  j 
b*en  n  man  nn*l  n  mMirr,  s|en*bng  his  dnys 
iu  low  taverns  and  the  green  room*  of  fourth 
-lass  theatres,  when  lie  isn't  daubing  canras 


|  pi  oj. 


*-1e*l  out  over  tlie  water. 


ri  -  „  ,  ,  .  .  .  "Oh.  papa,  how  can  vou  say  I  lint  **tien  they 

whowiy  Ihemselvew  danng  tK  hnve  ,iun^  |lif(  ,M,.,un,  ,n  tfe  Aradcmv 
[hearty  Uicul  the  t.ml  explor- 

season  ?”• 


ram 

eir  a  i  ms.  as  usual.  Iw-ing  set 
e  both  fore  nnd  aft. 


this  season 

"See  Kre.  Lucy,  sim-e  the  fedlow  wns  tlw* 
height  of  my  knee  you. women  folks  hn  re  been 
>nml  nslevp,"  Mr.  Marin  re-  doing  your  fe-st  to  s|s»il  him.  IDs  poor 
mother  Kgan  it,  of  course,  und  I  never  knew 
n  owl  U 


which 


Ipcerjiowcring  shiniKr 

gy  tort,  ami  will  hold  n  per-  ,  a  motfe-r  *  pet  yet  who  didn’t  I 
face  for  ten  hours  without  ne'er  -do-well." 

*’  Yet  that  mother  was  your  only  sister  and 


t  long  after  nndmght.  I  was 


IrtinUe  kind  of  muse  which  I  for  for  sake,  papa,  you  should  think  i_ 
was  made  by  the  wind  ran s  1  rhnritaldy  ofl'oiisoi  T**m.  lie  may  K  a  lit-  ' 
scrape  Ihc  top  of  our  iron  tfefooliwh  and  rerkte**.  i,at  li»ter  to  this  hiw 
,  from  Tennyson's  later  I^vrksley  Hall: 

nzinjt  off  again  when  a  eon- 
| ns  of  something  falling  on 
id.  set  me  broad  awake 

not  waken,  however 
might  he  some  smalt  wiid 
j  either  fallen  or  len|*e*lo«t  of 
rk  overhang  the  boat,  nnd 
ruing,  for  some  moments, 
i  odJ  Christma*  eve  if 
from  anything  I  had 
i|eivD'-al 


Nor  is  lie  tK  wisent  mas  who  never  proved  i 
himself  a  fool' 

And.  papa,  when  Tom  marries,  i-rhaj*  1 


"  WKn  be  marries — wKn  Tom  A'ineent 
mames'  Well,  if  tKie  be  »  w.,iaan  in  th*» 
wide  world,  onteidr  tKwaJIs  of  a  lunaltc  osv  I 
Inm.  who  soak]  trust  Kr  happrao#  U»  U*.  ! 
keeping,  may  tK  go**d  Lor  I  pity  Kr  Ifot  I 

•  ant  to  forget  hn  rerv  existence  Ret*-  i.  , 
a  fetter  from  Captain  Lindsay  ife  o*-ce|a*  , 
my  inntaiNm  (or  two  or  three  days  shoot 

j  *°C  doqy.  Kre.  and  will  am vr  to  morrow 
|  Ah'  if  my  erx*rfo»  nepKw  were  ostv  hk* 

0  1  hits'  Bat  Ceptaiq  lacdsay  is  a  gvqlfe-m.ii 
and  n  sot* ber  ** 

I  hope  p.i|*w.  my  mwu  has  <V>**  wothing 
to  forfeit  hi*  rls.m  to  tK  title  *>/  gen  ife- min 

•  <*d  for  tK  Orel  time  there  was  a  touHi  of. 
irritation  in  tK  guT*  v*w.  aul  iKa  I 
de-n  t  snppowe  that  every  Aian  wfc*,  antrs  a  ' 
sokKr  s  uniform  iw  aerewwurilv  a  »nM>ef 
ft  Kft  tK  8ml •  Guard*  rent  Lo  fora  Arab 
*r*-urs  »•  t  K  Sood.  n  (  apt ara  foadra  r  fo«c  1  , 
il  •  on  *  etorni  to  obtain  s  staff  spim.ro  mrat  ' 
sn.1  remsis  to  |*Asy  tK  emrtw\  sarrior  .n  1 
Mayfstr  drssiui;  room*  Tr»wt  me.  r/t  <<cre*n  « 
Tom  had  worn  a  srarfet  ,*<  ket .  Ihra  «  ' 

..Ike  “Ir'  •Kr»rA»'»«b|lhrobK«rothlt  "  , 

..—  .5  '*•“**■  *•*.»••  **• 

iv  honk  I  look  t*p  mv  ’ *  *  **mm* 

*rasgoa*lv  out  at  tW  .  a  -om-ra*  ta*tiset*  most 

....  B  J  »  f  T+  JH  fttftftf  tin#*  ih.Hwt..  a  .  f  »  ...  . 


I  heard  a  rurious  raiermit- 
lir  of  the  tree*,  which  I  knew 
to  IK  wm-1  yet  *1  sounded 
more  large  branches  were 

Thar 


forgive  you  for  the  w«v  in  wrh.< 
daughter  on  this  New  Year's  Evi 


A  TURKISH  TRAGEDY. 

It  wa*  uf***n  a  I  hriwtmaa  Eve 
When  thoughts  ore  pure  nnd  sw*vt. 

I  r*  ad  and  smoked  nnd  wutcKd  the  fire 
Bnght  burning  nt  my  feet; 
ft  Kn  in  them*  s(alk***l  n  monstrous  bud. 
And  strangely  n»e  «Ji«|  greet. 

lie  spread  his  toil  nnd  itir  vc*l  his  track 
And  si'il*  an  nwful  rnnr' 

Knrh  wattles  r«**l.  *rt*-h  gfe-nming  ryes 
I  never  saw  fe-foo- 

Then  *')iind«-<l  like  a  great.  I*  g  gun — 

Why.  I  could  swror  h<- ssens! 

H*  kit  m*  with  his  powerful  sing. 

He  peeked  me  with  his  beak. 

He  jnmpe.1  upon  my  lap  and  t rrad 
To  scratch  m«<  on  ti*.  .  feek 
He  treated  in*  ^  no  Turk  should 
A  Christian  mild  and  tnrek 

Bnt  when  K  towed  ib-rt  I  should  hs 
Ills  d.niicr  <*•  tfe*  morrow. 

Thai  K  would  ron»t  nre.  served  with  oil 
TK  Iprrvww  !•**  *<*ul*J  b  rrr>.<* 

And  a»k  in  nil  tK«*tlwr  f«*sls— 

He  tufe-d  my  heart  sith  uirms. 

M|'.J  r'*^’  grabbed  Hurt  Turk 

That  I  bnstmns  lH;*l  g.tlot » 

And  swung  him  Umre  anran-l  my  Kad 
-Ami  fired  him  thiAwgh  tK  door 
rifod  1  1  ou  shall  i„, i  *i  mt  at  ms 

And  gobble  any  more' " 

1  *  «*»  <b>or 

And  to  my  otftre  h>e»| 

?  Bnn  '-"I  I  threw 
Hi»d  hit  him  in  tK  safe 

ft  feo  so  despaired  Ur  •  *•!» I*  hi#  linmlh 
He  |a«d  bus  down  and  dwd 

AWk  Xkat  |  slioaid  ever  see 
8o  feudal  A  IWenlei 
Am  I  a  sinfem  g«z>r>g  now 
Upon  yon  dying  hsUi  » 

No,  my  landlady  gave  haoh 
To-nigtn.  na  1  rra*nlrr< 


grrifK  MISTLETOE  IUH  Gil 

Highly  neasounlde  nod  not  alt.qi- 
aunt  pnstitnr  of  kt  sing  under  tfe 
Is  probably  a  genuine  rein-  of  8.  • 
Imytliobqry  And.  after  all,  |e*i 
ht  to  a|M-nk  a  d*’*isi»e  soi  l  < 
King  ti#  it  ia.  n  lively  nnd  *  iipn»! 
puntoiuilira  whii-li  nre  ttngi- 
time  of  the  yenr  alien  im*s 
an*  at  their  lowest  el>l» 
t  ns  is  tlie  mi*tlet«H*  n  vert  r*m 
iimstnnre*  in  ronnrefion  will*  it  >* 

"I'e  '(ffi.l  With  which  It#  first  einidot . 

n  (  hrMniusev**rgre*  n  is  involirel  '  »■»  * 
if  nnyXalluwious  nre  to  la  found  refornwn 
the  mfatjetoc-nt  an  ear  tier  *|o  t  <•  tlmn  '  fe*» 
rent ury  Khu|ras|M*.ire  (in  T  ins 
Iff,”  ii., 5  K5)  only  nfeirtu  it  oa** 
sparugingty 

though  summer  yet  forlorn 
i-  with  m*Mts  und  baleful  mistfe’’*- 
writing  In  »K  latter  port  **f 
Bl!i  century,  has  |K  followup 


1  off  to 
and 
ferull 
Am 

able  <j 


teenl 

droni 

tlu-n 


If  si 


fit)  continue. 
Mstle  an*l  ivie 


for  t!»en 


n  rantury  after  Tn»«*-r  t  • 

dge  of  l*lnnfs  allude 
ns  Mng  -^iirn.  I  u*  in 
set  u  >yu  houses  nfeoit  Um.ii 
is  adorned  with  s  shite 


ll*t 


p  (”  H**w|rarides.”  ii  i  allndre  ' 
rlion  nith  other  seasonable  si* 


ith  tK  rose  mark  and  s*> 
ith  tK  haies  nnd  mistletoe 
Ifowp  fait  ti  tK  holly,  ivie  nil 
ft"l*eff1^*nh  yr  dresrad  tK  I 'fertstmse  h«!l 
Tfe  wife  delightful  writer  h-ia  another 
sioii  in  eremonrra  tot  Candfemos  l 
wh».  h  gffoy  K  quoted  as  fearing  nun. 
pkitiiftia  tK  foregtaug 

D«* » n  with  ife  rosemary  aad  l.ayes 
Down  with  tK  mtsifetu* 

Ipsieud  of  Killy  .bow  at*  race 
Tfe  greener  box  (or  wfeow 


THE  BE8T  TIIING8  IN  f.irE 

8*  me  of  tK  fewl  things  in  W» esi* fe  *t<-' 
sp  only  Im  IK  geoeVosrt  V  w  trait.  g1»es, 
mg  f*rf  hoi  long  **g.  in  i*a*l<  nre  warm 
*"te)if.  kind  feeiingw  fere t *den!  *!»•( 
t*ons  JKrrr.t  mrvrae  wtlfengty  rreKri  8»* 
fedp  gjfedly  greet*.  * very  efl*.*l  to  re***' 
tK  *hldesrlcsnl.  la  Irwktfe  ignorant 
lift  tK  talks  sot  only  isrfe-rm  tferr  ia'-- 
ml  n*#rk  bat  even  more  wwrelv'reart  *»|**s  * 
doer,  tfev  assy  or  may  n**t  fere*  fc*»  1 
love  (K|e*t  nnd  rvatitodeof  f few*  he 
frrawdc  but  tfei  will  tnlnlbidy  h nu  "  * 
trass  uind  swetness  into  few  *>■«  Newt 
•le.frg  h.s  alssrre  and  sire  ..y'  he* 

Iff  flogrwwl,  nn*l  storing  «c  •  "• 

Itsr.ns  Wfejrfe  e.ina*  *  fv*'  '  " 

Vm  to  Mere'  Otfeeiw 


Cfenstm 


t  hristmas  | 


right,  my  fluid  ran  Yon  shaft  To  gfed  ms  wtU  nV*on  U> 

hMhsswn  good  moffKrtoyora  ftwtl  would  ksv  «  pssra»n«  w 

s.  If  y  ora  mold  owly  AM  aware-  ftsfrid  la  o  rich  and  rrutr 

awed  pop*,  as  hi.  bhresywwfllfed  IfiroSd  fes^  . 


soft  bferfcwyw— 


THOSE  GOOD  OLD  TIMES 
Wife  too  Christmas  Evwfe- —  -  “ 

lot  ot  nosey  it  costs  to  g*« 
rots  for  ail  these  rhttdraa! 

Ifwshowd — Yes.  It's  a  ptr 
tK  d.iywof  Henry  Ike  Eighth 
“Why  w>r 


